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"I can't manage women/3 said Lepidus. "I admit it. If
I'm strong-handed, they bite me. If I'm kind, they laugh at
me. Where's that woman gone now?"

He rose and hastened to look behind the screen, where lunia
smacked his face. He returned, red-cheeked and grumbling.

"Look here, Brutus, I'll divorce her, sister or no sister of
yours, if ever I find her out again with that waster Vedius."

"Vedius has sound political views-----" began Brutus,

crumbling a piece of bread.

"Shall I go and pack up now ? " called lunia, from behind
the screen.

"You'll do what you're told," replied Lepidus. "Behave
yourself. The guests can't hear themselves talking through
all these family scandals."

Brutus stirred, irritably. As he moved, a sinew in his thigh
pulled and snapped, leaving a hot, numbed sensation. A
gush of horror came over him: the sinew had snapped in
exactly the same place as Porcia had stabbed herself, the
place where Brutus had stabbed Caesar. And Porcia had
bled again this afternoon, bled under his touch.

"I've invited Vedius to dine with us tomorrow," remarked
lunia, still behind the screen.

GASSIUS was at the house of Antonius. The two men were
little acquainted, but had a certain respect for one another
as tried soldiers.

"Have you still a dagger under your armpit?" Antonius
asked, remembering Sara, and smiling to think how none of
those about him could guess his thoughts*

"Of course," replied Gassius. "For all aspirants to the
tyranny. I trust that doesn't affect you.

He was feeling as nervous as Brutus, for his arrival home
had been greeted by an hysterical outburst from Tertulla.
. She had called for her jewel-case as soon as Servilia left,
and discovered that her pearl was missing; after interrogating
the slaves, she had rightly blamed her husband, and waited
m a raging temper for his release from the CapitoL He had
aH about the pearl, which had dropped from his
the. struggle in the Curia; and she refused to
atkms. He must have acted out of maEee;